DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
musicians played Austrian songs and through the open gateway
I could see the Danube flowing past. There I had seen the relay
runners bringing the torch that was lit at Olympia to Hitler's
Olympiad in Berlin, and the Nazi demonstrations that I saw then
first convinced me that the end of Austria was coming soon. I
often went out to Hamburg on summer evenings, from Vienna.
It lay at the gates of Czechoslovakia and Hungary and was
picturesque. The Danube was lovely there. I liked the wine
gardens.
Not quite four years, Ketteler's race had run, from that day in
1934. For nearly four years he had been travelling with the
baying of the wolves behind him, looking over his shoulder for
them. Now he had been pulled out of the Danube, at Hamburg,,
A curious thing. I had hardly known this man, personally, and
he had hardly known me, and yet for four years I had followed his
fate with keen interest, understood what was passing in his mind,
watched him as you might watch the electric hare, with the
greyhounds straining after it.
It all began on that red day, June 3Oth, 1934, when Hitler had
his bosom companion Rohm, and dozens of the Brown Army
commanders, and General von Schleicher and his wife, and the
Catholic leaders, and the reactionaries associated with von Papen,
all put to death. In Insanity Fair I told how I drove past the
Bendlerstrasse on that day and saw a friend, a Spanish Catholic
journalist, talking on the pavement to a young man I recognized,
a young diplomat who was a* collaborator with Papen, how
my Spanish friend came and told me that Bose and Jung had
been shot and asked if I could take and hide the young man he
was talking to.
My interest in Ketteler, the other man on the pavement, began
that day. He was a member of Papen's "Brain Trust*, a group of
brilliant young 'men whom he had gathered about him and who
were all, save possibly one, a thought too brilliant, for they put all
their money on Papen.
They devised those tortuous schemes, those fantastically ingen-
ious intrigues, to bring Papen back to power which eventually
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